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"Why, of course I've seen," Po-chiieh said, laughing^ "The
gentleman is famous for his beauty, his asininity, wealth, youth
and idleness. He is just the sort of man you like. And that
reminds me of another story. There was once a young lady
whose thing was getting rather the worse for wear. Somebody
told her that if she put, a piece of alum into it, it would recover
its former tightness. This the young lady £id, but she found
that it tightened her up so much that it hurt. This made her
very sorrowful. She was standing outside her gate when a
passer-by said: 'That little whore is trying to look like Pa
Wang.' The young lady heard him. 'What!' she said, 'Pa
Wang indeed! Why, I can't even manage Fan K'uai!' "
They all laughed at this, even Golden Bracelet. Ying
Po-chiieh finished his wine and offered another cup to Hsi-men
Ch'ing, asking him to take the last turn in the^game. "It is
Golden Bracelet's turn," Hsi-mSn said. Golden Bracelet would
not play, and Ch'ang urged Hsi-mSn. Hsi-m£n drank a cup
of wine and said: "Up the staircase of the clouds, let us go to
the cavern of the immortals in the palace of the moon." So
the game was finished.	+
Hsi-m£n Ch'ing changed his clothes syid went for a stroll.
Po-chiieh was still calling for more refreshment. Suddenly he
noticed that Golden Bracelet had disappeared. He looked
about and found that she had gone round the artificial mound
and was relieving herself behind *he arbour "of roses. He
picked a branch from a flowering shrub and quietly went over
to her. Squatting down behind her, he touched the heart of
her flower. Golden Bracelet was startled, jumped up before
she had finished what she was abput, and wet her drawers.
At that moment Ch'ang Chih-chieh crept up behind Po-chueh
and pushed him so violently that he fell forward and caught
all the piss in his face. He sprang to his feet, laughingly cursed
Ch'ang Chih-chieh, and ran after him to beat him. Hsi-mSn
Ch'ing stood beside a pine-tree and roared with laughter.
Even Golden Bracelet laughed and skipped*with delight.
"Beggar Ying," she said, "now you've got what you deserved."
They went back to the table.
"Now, you dog," Hsi-m£n Ch'ing said, "you have had your
joke at our expense. What about telling us a story against
yourself?"

